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drudgery incidental to his life work, he assumed Carol shared his
feelings and he insisted upon believing that his goals were her goals.
A stubhorn as well as a dedicated man, he ignored strong evidence
to the contrary and brushed aside her desires as childish. In some
ways Carol was inclined to be childish, but her yearning for some
measure of personal self-expression was not childish.
The welfare of their young sons became another bone of conten-
tion. Carol believed boys should be the responsibility of a father.
Martin believed Carol should be both mother and father; he felt his
paternal negligence was justified by the good works he was accom-
plishing. He did not see that Carol's frustrations were undermining
her nervous system and health to such an extent it was becoming
impossible for her to be an adequate wife, mother, or human being.
It was inconceivable to Martin that Carol might carry out her
threats and divorce him. Clergymen simply did not appear in the
divorce court. It took us six weeks to convince him that his wife was
in earnest, that he must make adjustments if he wished to hold her.
We then tried to show him how the marriage looked from Carol's
point of view. Eventually he conceded that the fifteen years which
had contained great satisfactions for him had held few for her.
In moving to California, it was true he had been unselfishly in-
spired by the wish to please Carol with a change of scene. Yet to him
the tumble-down, poorly attended, impoverished church repre^
sented a fruitful field of service. He felt richly rewarded for three
years of unflagging labor by his success in meeting and surmounting
difficulties. Carol felt no such reward. When Martin pushed the con-
gregation to pay for sprucing up the church instead of pushing for
an increase in his salary, Carol felt the plaster and paint had been
bought at the expense of the children and herself. In a way, she
was right.
We advised Martin to spend one day a week with his family, re-
gardless of the pressure of his pastoral duties. This meant a movie, a
hike, a picnic, an outing to the beach, was to be planned and carried
out, no matter what He followed our advice. On one of the weekly
expeditions, remindful of a childish but often expressed dream of